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altogether, I am ware he mast have dreamed of this tremendous
spectacle, or like the young cadet in his sleep, al'Lor a hard ex-
amination, "Yes, yes, it \vas tho great Frederick, the great
Frederick/' for at this time he seemed fairly possessed with the
spirit of embattled hosts. Sullice it to say that in a few days
he could have given yon the exact strength of every Native State
in India, how many old rusty guns \voro in Ifuidarabad, why
the Kolaba barracks were unhealthy (1S7D), and how the
murderous (ire of a square oi' infantry \vas far more effective than
ti charge of cavalry. His graphic, and telegiuplur. sontoutious-
ness grew by what it fed on, and was a plant of slower growth.

"Stranger, toll it at Laoodainmn thai; wo died hero in obedience
to her orders/' So lies Cameron with many others in the
Sudan, and some of us are beginning to think that they were
foolish orders -which sent them there. J>e thai as it may, a
grateful country, in whose service .his life was offered up, lias
placed a tablet to his memory in St. 1'auTs Cathedral.*'

Orme, who is unquestionably the greatest writer on military
affairs in India (L74H to 17(51), was not an army man, but a
member of tho Civil Service. 3>ut lie had very great advantages,
lie was the friend of Clive, Think of the long tuition he had
oil that nine months' voyage when they came home together
(1753), night after night, or from morn to dusk, from dawn to
dewy eve, under two hemispheres, discussing attack and defence,
siege and sap.

Frederick the Groat, we are told by General JJriggs (1828),
was greatly captivated by his graphic narrative oi! the exploits,
of the Sepoys under French or English ollicers. His descrip-
tions of the external and internal defences of an Indian fort are
done with pre-Ilaphaolitc minuteness, and there is not a nook or
cranny that his genius does not penetrate. Wo seem to know
actually more than if we had personally inspected the strong-
hold or been, among the combatants.

When Gorochoil^ the great sheep farmer from Fort William
in Scotland, met the Duke of Wellington, lie asked lam in a
jocular kind of way if he could drive 100,000 sheep to tho great
Tryst at Falkirk ? The Duke shook his head, and yet Sir

* Died January lt)th, 1885, at Abu Klca,